Wheels and Butterflies

THE HEBREW* There is someone at the door, but
I dare not open with that crowd in the street.

THE GREEK. You need not be afraid* The crowd
has begun to move away. [Tie Hebrew goes down into
tie audience towards the left."] I deduce from our great
philosophers that a god can overwhelm man with
disaster, take health and wealth away, but man
keeps his privacy. If that is the Syrian he may
bring such confirmation that mankind will never
forget his words.

THE HEBREW [from amongst the audience]. It is the
Syrian. There is something wrong* He is ill or
drunk. [He helps the Syrian on to the stage.]

THE SYRIAN. I am like a drunken man. I can
hardly stand upon my feet. Something incredible
has happened. I have run all the way.

THE HEBREW*  Well ?

THE SYRIAN. I must tell the Eleven at once* Are
they still in there ? Everybody must be told,

THE HEBREW* What is it ? Get your breath and
speak.

THE SYRIAN. I was on my way to the tomb. I
met the Galilean women, Mary the mother of
Jesus, Mary the mother of James, and the other
women. The younger women were pale with
excitement and began to speak all together. I did
not know what they were saying; but Mary the
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